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out of the window and saw him smiling on the platform. He
had seen me off the premises, and that no doubt was enough.
But he could telephone to Paris !
However, nothing happened. I made my way across the
capital, but not till we had left the harbour at Calais did
I feel safe again. I had hoped to have the boy with me,
and I was not surprised to find his aunt a little sceptical.
But he kept his promise, and I was glad to know that I had
saved him from the Legion. Whatever his subsequent life
may have been, he was at least spared that indignity.
As for my own life, I cannot grumble that I have not had
my fair share of adventure. Some of it has been of my own
seeking, but much of it has simply come into my path. I
have always seized it with both hands, and I have no
regrets. In this book I have looked back, but I believe that
a man of fifty is amply justified in looking forward, too. In
that spirit I gladly raise my glass to the future, and may we
have the luck we deserve !